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MAY 18, 1961 


CONLEY'S 4-HITTER 
EDGES TIGERS, 1-0 


By Roger Birtwell, The Boston Globe 


Only one runner reached second base last night against Gene 
Conley. 

The tall right-hander of the Red Sox halted the stampede of 
the league-leading Tigers. He held them to four scattered singles 
and a couple of walks - and pitched the Sox to victory, | to 0. 

It was the first btime this year the Tigers had been shut out. 
They entered the game with ba road record of 13 victories against 
three defeats and with 107 more hits, already this year, than the 
Red Sox. 

A topcoated crowd of 7726 sat through 47-degree 
temperature at the fenway to see Conley duel with Detroit's Jim 
Bunning. 

Bunning himself allowed only one more hit than did Conley. 
And Bunning also gave only two walks. 

But in the fifth the Red Sox did a little business with 
Bunning. 

With one down, Pete Runnels banged a single inside third 
base. On the hit-and-run, Malzone popped to Kaline in short 
right. But with the count two-and-two on Don Buddin - and 
Runnels running - Buddin doubled into the right field corner. 
And Runnels scored. 

Runnels had been attempting to steal. 

The inning, which started with second baseman Chuck 
Cottier making a fine backhanded stop on Russ Nixon, ended 
with third baseman Steve Boros making a play back of the bag on 
Conley for the third out. 

Prior to the Runnels-Buddin run production, only two men 
reached base against Bunning. 

Jensen opened the second with a double, but - thinking he 
could steal on the Detroit pitcher - broke too soon. Bunning threw 
him out. With one away in the fourth Geiger singled, but the next 
two men flied out. 

The fifth and final Boston hit came in the sixth. 

With one down, Geiger drew the first Red Sox walk. And 
with two out, Jensen doubled to left, sending Geiger to third. But 
Nixon flied to Colavito. 

Buddin, walking with two away in the seventh, was the only 
other Boston runner to get on base. Terry Fox pitched the final 
inning for Detroit, retiring three men in order. 

The most dangerous threat - of any - on Conley was in the 
first inning. Fernandez led with a walk. He tried to steal on 
Nixon, and Nixon threw him out. Bruton followed with a single 
to center, but Malzone - looking like the Malzone of old - raced 


into the hole, made a one-hand stab of Kaline's bounder, and 
converted it into a double play. 

Brown opened the third inning with a single, stayed there for 
two outs, then was forced by Fernandez. And, with two down in 
the fourth, Colavito became the only Tiger to reach second. He 
drew the second and final walk issued by Conley, reached second 
on Cash's single to center, but died at second when Boros flied to 
Jensen. 

Only one more Tiger reached base. Beginning with Boros in 
the fourth, Conley retired 15 men in a row - a succession broken 
when Kaline, with two down in the ninth, singled. But Colavito 
popped to Budin, for the game's last out. 
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JUNE 29, 1971 


SOX TAG BROBERG 
FOR 5th IN ROW, 6-2 


By Clif Keane, The Boston Globe 


Rah, rah, rah, Sta-a-nford. 

Jim Lonborg, from the posh school in the West, met Pete 
Broberg from Dartmouth, the brain grinder school in Hanover, 
H.H., but Dartmouth, and the excitement didn't last long at 
Fenway Park last night. 

Broberg, the Senators' rookie, showed a very good fast ball, 
but needed a compass and a team behind him, and the fine 
prospect was beaten, 6-2, while the Red Sox were running up 
their fifth straight win. 

There was no hope for Pete after the second inning when the 
Red Sox scored five runs. They should have been limited to two. 

Lonborg got another run in the third inning, and pete was 
gone in the seventh with the Red Sox leading, 6-1. 

Lonborg wasn't around at the end, either. When Jim walked 
a couple of men to open the eighth, manager Eddie Kasko, who is 
getting faster with his hook, took his collegian from the mound. 

Too bad Jim didn't raise his hand in victory over his fellow 
Swede. 

"Are you two men in the same society?" Lonborg was asked. 

"No, just college rivals," laughed Jim, and he must have 
been thinking of the last time Dartmouth got together with 
Stanford - on the football field - and that game had disastrous 
results for the Big Green, too. 

But the Sox still like Broberg. 

"He showed me a good curve ball," said Carl Yastrzemski, 
who rattled the center field fence off Pete in the fifth for a double. 
"He should use it more. His fast ball is good, but I really like his 
curve." 


The hitting star for the Red Sox was John E. Kennedy. 

John, filling in for ailing Doug Griffin, hit his second homer 
in two nights and added a triple off Broberg. 

"Never heard of Dartmouth," said Kennedy. 

Lonborg fanned nine in his seven innings and his pet touch 
was big Frank Howard. Lonborg spun three fine curves at 
Howard in the first inning when the Senators had men on second 
and third with one out. Howard missed all three. 

In the fifth, when the Senators had two on again, Lonborg 
went to his curve ball once more and Howard wound up thinking 
he had a pretzel in his hands. 

Young Broberg got by the first inning all right, but walked 
Yastrzemski to open the second. Rico Petrocelli flied to center, 
and George Scott hit a soft tap to Bernie Allen at third. All Allen 
had to do was pitch iy softly to second, but he threw it crazily, 
and second baseman Len Randle had to jump to catch the ball. 
Yaz was safe. 

Bob Montgomery lined a single to right for two runs, and 
after lonborg fanned, Kennedy hit his homer. 

"Broberg threw me a good sinker, but then he got a pitch up 
a little and I cranked up,” said Kennedy. 

The Sox added their sixth run in the third on a double by 
Rico and a single by Scott. 

Washington got its first run on three singles in the fifth, but 
Lonborg, on the ropes, got Mincher on a fly and Howard with his 
wild swings again. 

When Lonborg walked Mincher and Howard in the eighth, 
Sparky Lyke came on and fanned Elliott Maddox. But Don 
Billings and Paul Casanova singled for the final run. 
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JULY 28, 1982 


SOX' HOMERS, 
RELIEVERS OVERTAKE 
BLUE JAYS, 9-7 


By Peter Gammons, The Boston Globe 


No one would ever try to call this starting pitcher good, or 
even decent. "Scattery" is the word Ralph Houk most often 
chooses to use, and yet, somehow, somewhere the red Sox keep 
finding ways to put the starters behind them and bring the 
majority of their games down to the bullpen. 

Sometimes, it's been their defense. Sometimes, it's been their 
woodpecker attack of two-out singles. Last night, after Bruce 
Hurst was knocked out in the first and the Blue Jays handed Dave 
Stieb a 7-1 lead by the third inning, the Red Sox reached into 
Little Walter's Time Machine for two blasts from the past. With 
rains closing in and Ralph Houk admitting that he was "praying 
for rain," Dwight Evans followed what appeared to be an 
innocuous third-inning homer with his fifth-inning three-run shot. 
And when Carney Lansford greeted reliever Roy Lee Jackson 
with another three-run smash, Bob Stanley came leaping over the 
bullpen fence for four shutout innings to save _ this 
rabbit-out-of-the-hat 9-7 victory over Toronto before 18,627 in 
Fenway Park. The win kept Boston a half-game behind 
Milwaukee. 

"You think of where we are and you think of all the wins 
that Stanley, (Mark) Clear and (Tom) Burgmeier are responsible 


for," said Houk, who was immediately thinking of the 19 wins 
and 20 saves his Troika has totaled - roughly two-thirds of the 
club's victories (21 and 23 including Luis Aponte). 

What is remarkable is the Red Sox' ability to find ways to 
get the Troika on the line, and last night, like in the game nine 
days previous when they erased a 5-0 Texas lead by scoring nine 
runs over two innings in a span of one out, they charged back 
with two three-run homers - the second time this season they've 
hit two in a game. 

Stieb, who had won four in a row as the front man for the 
league's best young starting rotation, found himself with the rare 
7-1 lead in the bottom of the third. When Evans hit a towering 
home run in that inning to make it 7-2 and Stieb breezed 
through the fourth, it seemed as if he were on cruise control. then, 
all of a sudden, with the rains bearing down in the fifth, Stieb 
gave up hits to Glenn Hoffman and Rick Miller (is he always in 
the middle of these things?) and found himself with Evans at the 
plate. "This may sound strange," said Evans, who has 12 homers 
and 31 RBIs in his last 36 games, "but I prefer playing behind to 
playing ahead. For some reason, it's a motivation factor." And he 
took a Stieb fastball and rifled it to left, a shot that at the last 
instant just found the elevation to make the screen inside the foul 
pole. 7-5. 

At that point, Houk had Stanley warming up and was going 
to bring him in after Ojeda's solid two inning throw-in. Then Jim 
Rice hit a pea through the middle and Carl Yastrzemski lined a 
single to right, and Toronto manager Bobby Cox had had enough. 
He broght on Jackson, but Lansford jumped on the fireballing 
reliever's third fastball and screeched it to the top of the screen. It 
was 8-7, Red Sox. 

And that's how it was turned over to Mr. Stanley. "I knew I 
was in as soon as Lansford hit the homer," said Big Foot. "I 
hadn't worked but four innings in 10 days, so I was really strong. 
Fortunately, I had a really good splitter." 

How long can this continue? As the Beach Boys' Brian 
Wilson would say, God Only Knows. Since May 23, when the 
Sox were 29-28, the four organization-produced starters - Hurst, 
John Tudor, Chuch Rainey, Ojeda - have made 37 starts, won 
nine, lost 15, had one complete game victory and compiled an 
ERA of 5.11. "I stunk," was Hurst's honest explanation. He got 
behind garcia leading off, and Garcia singled. Garth Iorg got an 
infield hit up the middle. Two singles and a walk later, it was 2-0, 
the bases were loaded and Aponte was in. While Luis got out of 
that jam with only a run, he gave up four more in the second and 
third and turned the garbage time baton over to Ojeda, who has a 
picture over his locker with the caption "Wanted: Dead or Alive." 

"I've been taking a lot of abuse," said Ojeda. "People think 
because we wear funny clothes and work on a diamond, they can 
say whatever they want. Maybe they can. I know I've had my 
troubles, but I've had two injured shins and a hamstring pull on 
the leg I push off. But I've worked hard in the bullpen, and think 
I've started to find some things." 
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JUNE 27, 1908 


DOVES WIN FROM 
QUAKERS, 4 TO 1 


By T.H. Murnane, The Boston Globe 


In a game crowded full of excellent ball playing the Doves 
yesterday defeated the Quakers by a score of 4 to 1 at the South 
End Grounds. 

Boston gave its new pitcher, McCarthy, a chance to show 
his ability to take care of a string of heavy hitters, and the young 
man more than made good, holding the Quakers down to five 
hits, and showing rare batting ability himself. In fact, he 
practically won hos own game at the bat, his single and a double 
both developing into run. 

McQuillan, the Phillies' crack pitcher, was in the points for 
the visitors and held the locals in check until the eighth, when 
they got to him, scoring three runs, and put the game in cold 
storage. 

The central figure in the game was the veteran Bill Dahlen, 
who figured in nearly half the putouts by the Doves, working out 
two double plays, cutting a man off at the home plate and 
coaching catcher Smith to make a bluff, drawing a Quaker in 
from third to take his scalp after a little shuttlecock work. 

William was credited with eight assists, five putouts and one 
error. The error should have gone to Dan McGann, as there was a 
splendid chance to make a short pickup after Dahlen had stopped 
what ordinarily would have been a base hit, and by quick 
recovery got the ball over in time. 

The fielding of the Quaker infield was superb. Boston hit the 
ball hard throughout the game, but it often went straight at some 
fielder. When they got busy in the eighth the hitting of the Boston 
boys was simply gorgeous. Beaumont made one of his 
old-fashioned sacrifice hits. It was the proper dope to play the 
Boston man for a bunt, as there was a man at second and no one 
down with Boston only one run to the good. Beaumont bent over 
for the bunt and then laced the marble on a dead line against the 
center field fence for three bases. 


Nothing Doing Till the Sixth 


The teams went five innings without a run, browne alone of 
the Boston team reaching first base, while the Phillies got only 
four men on bases, one reaching second. 

With one down in the fifth, McCarthy singled, and 
Beaumont also clipped off a single. Browne was thrown out at 
first, and it was decided to pass Dan McGann and take a chance 
on Joe Kelley. Kelley was cool and worked McQuillan for a pass, 
forcing the first run over the plate. Dahlen flied out to the catcher. 

The eighth was full of interest. McQuillan was safe on a 
slow bounder that McCarthy tried for as Hannifan was slow in 
coming in for the ball. Grant bunted, and again Hannifan was 
slow, McCarthy got the ball and threw low to first. Knabe 
sacrificed. Titus hit to Dahlen and McQuillan was caught at the 
plate. Titus started for second and Smith threw short to the 
pitcher, Grant came into the trap and tried to come home, while 
Titus was on his way back to first and was out. Dahlen, McGann 
and Smith handling the ball in good style. Grant bumped Smith 
so hard at the plate that he retired in favor of Graham, who 
caught the last inning. 

McCarthy opened Boston's half of the ninth with a fine 


double over Osborne's head. Beaumont lined one to right center 
for three bases, scoring McCarthy. Mcgann scored Beau with a 
long fly to center. Kelley singled and scored on Dahlen's fine 
double to the fence in left center. With three runs in Hannifan 
was disposed of by Doolin on a fine running one-hand assist. 


Quakers Score in Ninth 


McCarthy showed evidence of lack of form when he went in 
to pitch in the ninth. Magee drew a pass. Bransfield singled. 
Osborne hit a fast grounder that McGann shot to Dahlen at 
second and got the ball at first on the return in one cleverest kind 
of double plays, Magee scoring during the operation. then Doolin 
gave Kelley a long high fly and the game was over, Boston 
having played nine games during during the week, and the last 
was the best of the bunch. 

The game was quickly played, was well umpired and greatly 
enjoyed by the crowd. 
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JUNE 27, 1939 


BEES AND DODGERS 
BATTLE 23 INNINGS TO 
A 2-2 TIE 


Third Longest Major League Game - Huber's 
Tumble in 13th Prolongs Contest 


By Gerry Moore, The Boston Globe 


Otto Huber, 22-year-old Bees' rookie from Garfield, N.J., 
may never set another record in his big league career, but 
yesterday with one of the freak plays of all time he forced the 
Bees and Dodgers at National League Field to play 23 innings to 
a 2-2 tie - the third longest game in major league history. 

On his way to carrying the winning run home for the Swarm 
in the 13th inning this little-known rookie fell flat on his face at 
third base, and from there the two clubs battled through 10 more 
scoreless innings. 

At exactly 8:15 o'clock, 10 minutes before official sundown, 
the contest was called by Umpire Baba Pinelli because of 
darkness after five hours, 15 minutes of play. 


Endurance Records 


Perhaps young Mr. Huber had nothing to do with this 
modern marathon tilt, for the Boston and Brooklyn clubs 
apparently have a monopoly on the major league endurance 
records. 

On the same Allston site, May 1, 1920, the Braves and 
Dodgers of that era set the all-time record when they played 26 
innings to a 1-1 deadlock, featured of course by the iron-man 
stunts of pitchers Joe Oeschger and Leon Cadore going the entire 
route. 

Up until that time, the longest had been a 24-inning affair 
won by the A's over the Red Sox, 4-1, in the American League. 

Furthering the curious connection, both the Dodgers and 
Braves of other years had figured in the two grinds that stood as 


the third longest before yesterday. On Aug. 22, 1917, the 
Dodgers beat Pittsburgh, 6-5, in 22 innings and on May 17, 1927, 
once again on Braves Field, the Cubs edged the locals, 4-3, after 
going the same distance. 


Vital Statistics 


To complete the circle, the present Dodgers had also figured 
in the longest game of the present season before yesterday when 
they played a 3-3 tie in 19 innings with the Cubs in Chicago on 
their first Western trip. 

Most of the vital statistics of yesterday's classic can be 
culled from the flooded box score. Among those that seem timely 
to be noted here are that 35 players took part in classic, 16 for the 
Bees and 19 for the Dodgers. The closeness of the contest is best 
revealed by the fact that 89 locals went to bat and 90 visitors 
strode up to the dish during the long afternoon and evening. The 
hits, 17 for the Bees and 16 for the Dodgers, also confirm the 
even finish. 

Each side used four pitchers, with John Whilow Wyatt, 
undefeated Dodger ace, who carried off the honors in this 
department by wheeling through the first 16 innings. Wyatt then 
was followed in order by ex-Bee Ira Hutchinson, who worked 
only the 17th; Tot Pressnell, who went the next five, and Hugh 
Casey, who hurled the concluding round. 


Four Bees' Pitchers 


For the Bees, Bridegroom Lou Fette lasted the regulation 
nine innings, was followed by Tobacco John Lanning for the next 
four, Freddy Jughandle Frankhouse for two, and then Lefty Milt 
Shoffner winding up in a great exhibition of courage over the 
final eight frames. 

On any other occasion Wyatt alone would rate reams. The 
six-foot, 29-year-old freshman sensation, hurling with an ailing 
left leg completely strapped up to bolster an early-season injury, 
pitched almost two complete games with a display of 
unprecedented grit before yielding to his aching leg and the 
request of his manager, Leo Durocher, to call it quits. 

And, outside of frequent ovations from the staying-on crowd 
of 2457 paid and about as many more Knot-Holers, the big 
right-hander left with the doubtful distinction of merely having 
his 7-0 record intact and having yielded the only Boston runs. 


Cuccinello Back in Grace 


The Bees scored their two tallies in the second inning when 
Max West, Tony Cuccinello, back in the lineup for the first time 
since May 10, and Heenie Majeski poled out successive singles 
and Eddie Miller slapped out a sacrifice fly. 

As if by poetic justice, Fette, ace of the Bees' staff, was the 
victim of both Dodger runs. Their first came in the third on a 
dunk double to right by Pete Coscarart, Wyatt's dropping single 
into the same sector and Mel Almada's infield out. 

The deadlocking counting was reserved for two out in the 
eighth when with Art Parks, Dodger rookie playing his first 
game, on third as a result of his own single and another by Dolph 
Camilli, Chief Ernie Koy pushed a dribbling safety past Buddy 
Hassett's right to send Parks scooting across with what proved to 
be a monumental marker. 


Big Blowoff 


Then, of course, the fun began. Both clubs, of course, had 


chances from then on, but the big blow-off came in the Bees' 
13th, by far the best opportunitity either side had to score. 

It wasn't Wyatt's fault either. After Ciccinello had been 
retired for the first out of the round, Coscarart allowed a Majeski 
roller to go right through his legs. It was here that the ill-fated 
Huber was inserted to run for the still limping Majeski. 

With his fourth straight hit, "Jitterbug" Eddie Miller pushed 
huber along to second. Al Lopez was the next Boston batter. Al 
drove a grounder to the left of third baseman "Cookie" Lavagetto. 
Lavagetto also hobbling with a pulled muscle moved over but 
failed to get down to the ball which went careening on its way 
into left field. 


Huber Falls on His face 


Huber was under full sail with the crack of the bat and when 
the ball went through lavagetto it was a million-to-one shot Otto 
would score. The millionth happened. A few feet before he 
reached third the youngster looked out at the ball in left field and 
it was then he tripped over his own feet and fell flat on his face 
on top of third base. 

He picked himself up by this time left fielder Ernie Koy was 
returning the pellet to the infield and Huber had all he could do to 
scramble back to third safely. 

The Swarm still had a grand opportunity with the bases 
loaded and only one out. Chances like these come only once in 
such a contest though and when Lynn Stanley Andrews, 
pinch-hitting for Lanning, whiffed and Debs Garms rolled out for 
the third out, the dice was cast. 


Many Chances 


Both sides had chances after that, but the hit that was needed 
never came. Only one man on each side reached third thereafter 
and each of these did so after two were out. Both rivals had a 
man or two on base in several innings, but always the pitchers 
proved supreme and chalked up another goose-egg. The Bees 
contributed two of their five double plays during overtime and 
never erred once in the field in the extra innings. Dodgers made 
their only twin killing of the contest in the 14th and their only 
errors all day were the two in the 13th that were nullified by 
Huber's now famous fall. 

Shoffner particularly was superb down the stretch pitching 
himself out of several trying situations with seven strikeouts. 
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JUNE 14, 1940 


BRAVES BEAT CUBS 


Hassett Gets Four in Row 
By Gerry Moore, The Boston Globe 


The battered Bees returned to Allston yesterday and with 
Buddy Hassett and Dick Merriwell Errickson playing the leading 
roles finally beat the Chicago Cubs for the first time in eight tries 
this season. The score was 4-2. 

The crooning Hassett, who has assumed grand opera 
proportions since being elevated to the leadoff spot by Casey 
Stengel, rapped out four straight hits off Lefty Vern Olsen, 
starting Cub chucker, to bring his string of safeties to nine in a 


row. 

Within a solitary blow of equalling the National League 
record for consecutive knocks, shared by fie illustrious 
characters, and only three away from Pinky Higgins’ all-time 
major league mark of an even dozen, Buddy ironically 
succumbed to the right-handed slants of 41-year-old Charley 
Root in his final time at bat yesterday. 

Pitching the eighth inning sfter Olsen had been yanked for a 
pinch-hitter, the aged Root forced Buddy to lift a foul pop to First 
Baseman Phil Cavarretta. 


Buddy Settles It 


By this time, however, the socking spree by the personable 
Bronx Irishman had been sufficient to settle the outcome. For 
Buddy, after singling in the first inning, had scored the first Bees' 
run on Sibby Sisti's three-bagger to right center and had then 
proceeded to rap across the next two Boston tallies with a hot 
single in the second round and a lusty two-bagger in the sixth. 
Between these latter two, Buddy sandwiched another single to 
open the scoreless fifth. 

That batting support alone proved enough for Errickson to 
win the pitching battle of the Swedes from Olsen. Dick Merriwell 
held the blue-sleeved Bruins to four singles and with just a little 
more alert fielding support could have had a shutout as he posted 
his fourth triumph of the year as against no official setbacks. 

After the Hassett-Sisti one-two punch had put the Bees out 
front right away, the Cubs temporarily equalized in their half of 
the second. With one away, Capt. Billy Herman and little 
Dominic Dallesandro, the ex-Red Soxer, singled in succession. 
Some slow retrieving of Dall's safety by Chat Ross enebled 
Herman to reach third, whence he counted as Sisti was tossing 
out Bob Collins. 


Take 2-1 Lead 


Bees came right back in their half to take a 2-1 lead. Phil 
Masi opened the round by walking. He galloped to third when 
Bobby Mattick missed Eddie Miller's double-play grounder. 
When Errickson bounded to Herman. Masi was trapped and run 
down, but Miller reached third on the play and promptly tallied 
when Hassett singled into right. 

The swarm made it 3-1 in the sixth when, with two down, 
Errickson plunked a Texas Leaguer back of second and puffed all 
the way home when Buddy the Basher lined his double to left 
center extremities. 

The final Boston chip was cashed in the seventh when Ross 
dropped a dunk double back of first and with two away checked 
in on Bama Rowell's single through the box. 

The Cubs scored their second and final run without a hit in 
the eighth. Augie Galan swung for Olsen and strolled. After Hack 
popped up, Sisti made a great stop of Cavarrette's hot smash to 
his left, but fired to second where Rowell was slow in covering 
and both runners were safe. Jimmy Gleeson forced Cavaretta for 
the second out, but Galan who moved up to third finally scored 
when Rowell bobbled Nicholson's grounder just enough to miss 
him at first. 

After Dallessandro opened the ninth with the first hit off 
Errickson since Hack doubled with one out in the third, the 
Swarm slinger wound up in a blaze of glory, setting down three 
pinch-hitters in a row and fanning Glenn Russell, the last of the 
trio, for his only strikeout. 


BEES BUZZINGS 


In addition to his hitting streak Hassett had reached first 
base 14 out of his last 15 appearances until confounded by Root 
in the eighth inning yesterday. . . .Besides his nine hits Buddy 
had drawn three walks and had reached twice on errors. . . .Ed 
Delehanty, Ed Konetchy, Hazen Cuyler, Chick Hafey and Joe 
Medwick are the National Leaguers who have made 10 straight 
hits. . . .First inkling of the Lopez deal came when Masi was 
nominated to do the receiving yesterday. 
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NOVEMBER 26, 1996 


TOCCHET, FLYERS 
SHUT OUT 


A benching and a blanking for Bruins 
By Nancy L. Marrapese, The Boston Globe 


Six days shy of a year ago, Bruins coach Steve Kasper 
dropped struggling left wing Kevin Stevens out of the lineup, 
sitting him down against the Sabres. 

Last night, Kasper took a similar step, except this time it 
was the player for whom Stevens was traded -- right wing Rick 
Tocchet. As it was for Stevens at the time, it was the first 
benching of Tocchet's career. 

The buzz about Tocchet's benching overshadowed a terrific 
game for the Bruins, who spoiled the return of Flyers captain Eric 
Lindros in a 2-0 victory, their first shutout of the season. Adam 
Oates and Kyle McLaren potted the goals, both in the second 
period, and goalie Bill Ranford stopped 34 shots. 

But the Tocchet benching was the focus. 

"It's frustrating," said Tocchet, who was notified by Kasper 
when he arrived at the rink around 4:30 p.m. that, for the first 
time in 13 years, he would be a healthy scratch. "He told me, I 
accepted it and I walked out. A lot of thoughts go through your 
head, like maybe something is going on, so we have to wait and 
see." 

Word around the FleetCenter was that Bruins 
president/general manager Harry Sinden met with Flyers GM 
Bobby Clarke during the game, but Sinden shot that down, saying 
no deal was imminent. 

But Tocchet, who has said he'd love to return to 
Philadelphia, expects something to change. 

"I'm going to go back and reevaluate what I've got to do," he 
said. "I'm sure there's got to be something done now that I'm not 
dressing." 

The writing was on the wall when Tocchet, the team's 
fourth-leading scorer with 13 points in 18 games, was recently 
buried on a line with Jeff Odgers and Trent McCleary and 
playing a position, left wing, he'd never played. He practiced on 
the fourth line and looked to be the odd man out at Monday's 
workout. 

Last night he was again. 

"I haven't played as good as I want to," he said, "but I 
definitely am one of the 20 players who has a chance to beat the 
Flyers. I think I should've been in the lineup. 

"But I'm not going to sit here and bash Steve Kasper. It's not 


going to do me any good." 

All Kasper would say was that it was a coach's decision. But 
the move sent shock waves through the dressing room. 

"It's tough to see guys go through it, but you've got to out 
there and play," said Ray Bourque. "He has accomplished a lot in 
this game. He's been around a long time and he goes out and 
works hard. It's tough to understand sometimes when it happens 
to a player like that. 

"As players, we have no answer for that. We just hope 
things get worked out one way or another for him because he 
certainly deserves that." 

"Obviously it was a big surprise to everybody," said Oates. 
"I kind of felt sorry for him because there are a lot of guys 
struggling in here, that in a sense it could be anybody -- why 
him?" 

Stevens, reached in Edmonton with the Los Angeles Kings, 
was flabbergasted. 

"It's not the right thing to do," said Stevens. "I don't know 
how you can sit a guy like that. It's totally uncalled for. I don't 
really care about them but I care about Tocchet. 

"This stuff never works. I mean, what's Kasper ever done? 
It's ridiculous. What Kasper has done and what Tocchet has done, 
you can't even put them in the same breath. It's embarrassing to 
him and it's embarrassing to me as his friend. It doesn't 
accomplish anything. 

"If they have 20 better players than Tocchet, I'll eat your 
newspaper. If they have two better players, I'll eat your 
newspaper." 

Tocchet said his teammates were very supportive. 

"The guys are great," he said. "I don't want to be a 
distraction to them. They're disappointed but they have to play 
the game. The game goes on. Life goes on." 

Life might go on for Tocchet elsewhere, but Sinden said the 
winger has not asked to be traded. 

"{The benching} is disappointing but it happens to the best 
of them," said Sinden. "It's just a coach's decision. It doesn't 
mean he won't play Friday. He's not mad at Tocchet. It was a 
decision to try to win the hockey game." 

As happy as he was with the victory, Sinden likely won't 
stand pat. 

"I don't think we've won enough games to make me feel 
we're strong enough the way we are," he said. "I have some really 
good vibes about the players on this team and that tempers my 
feelings about just tearing the team apart. But I think there are 
areas we have to look at and we're open to it." 
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CELTICS PICK ON 
BARRY, WARRIORS, 
115-105 


By Francis Rosa, The Boston Globe 


OAKLAND, Calif. - The strategy was "make Barry work for 
everything." And on defense as well? Tom heinsohn of the 
Celtics just grinned. 

But that's just what the Celtics did to Rick Barry and his 
Golden State Warriors here last night and they hustled and ran to 


a 115-105 victory before a sellout crowd of 12,787. It was a 
victory that was nailed down at the start of the fourth period 
(21-point margin), then almost squandered as Barry had his best 
spurt of the night (10 straight points). 

"Dave Cowens, Paul Silas and John (Havlicek) were 
outstanding," said Heinsohn, "and Don Cheney, Jo-Jo White and 
Paul Westphal did a good job on their guards - whose job it is to 
get the ball to Barry." 

And offensively the Celtics kept getting the ball to Barry's 
man (most of the time Havlicek) to make the Warrior work. 

Barry wound up with 37 points and Cowens had 32 (and 18 
rebounds). Havlicek had 26 points. 

With 8:08 to play and the Celtics lead at 21, Heinsohn told 
his players: "21 points: break it and take good shots. Don't stop 
running." But the Celtics went cold and were blanked for 4 
minutes, 35 seconds. That was when Barry's 10 points cut the 
lead to 13 points. Silas broke the dought and the celtics were off 
again. 

the first half was one of endless running - right up to the last 
play when Havlicek picked off a Barry pass, raced down the left 
side, had his driing layup tipped by Beard. And Heinsohn 
hollered for a goal-guard call futilely. 

So the Celtics went offr at halftime ahead 54-51 instead of 
56-51. 

The first period belonged to Cowens, playing as good a 
12-minute span as he probably ever has. He popped 16 points, 
took rebounds, passed off and once blocked one of Barry's long 
bombs, scooped up the ball and flew down court. he hustled back 
on defense and with the Celtics lead at 31-25 Heinsohn set the 
redhead down for a breather at the start of the second period. 

The rest period didn't last long (3:50) because the Celtics 
needed him on the court against the running and shooting of the 
Warriors. Twice with Cowens out the Warriors cut the Celtics 
lead to two points and even when he came back they narrowed it 
to two points three more times. 

They came even closer two more times late in the period, 
one point - at 50-49 and at 52-51. Two fouls by Don Nelson put 
the Celtics lead back at three points before Havlicek's shot at the 
buzzer didn't make the hoop - because of Beard's tip. 

The Celtics shot 49 percent over the first half and Golden 
State was at 42.1. 

Cowens finished the first half with 18 points and the Golden 
State Bomber, Barry, had 18. Cowens, however, had 11 
rebounds, also. 

Boston's longest lead in the first half came at the very 
beginning when they went off 12-2 with Cowens scoring half the 
points. In the second period the biggest lead the Celtics had was 
eight points, 48-41. 

Right at the start of the third period Golden State twice 
reduced the Celtics' lead to one point. Then Paul Silas got a hot 
hand and popped four straight baskets and the Celtics lead ran to 
72-67. 

Two baskets by Havlicek and Cowens, finding the range 
again, pushed Boston to its biggest lead of the game, 89-78. And 
right at the buzzer Don Nelson hit one of his flat-footed shots 
from the left and the Celtics had a 91-80 lead at the end of the 
period. 


